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[ A% Grips With -
| .Evil Fortune

JYHE school authorities of Lynn,
Mass., are considerably. exer-
cised over = pnng:lg problem.

A twelve-year-old boy pessists in

sobbing and’  orying during class

hours. th'!nf'nked the reason for
his distress, he replies:

‘““The presence of so much sin
in the world.”’

. The boy is said to be bright enough

. in his studies, but he never mixes

with the other pupils in the school

yard. | 3

Doubtl¢ss this is no more than a
curious freak of morbidity, but it is
typical of a quite common phenome-
non among us all.

For, hiave you never worried about
the world?

One way or another we have all, at
times, and in certain moods, got the
univers¢ upon our shoulders and
have been mightily afraid we’d
drop it.

Our earnest forefathers were quite
sure the majority of the race was
rushing into the fires of eternal pun-
ishment, and exercised themselves
frantieally to pluck here and there
a brand from the burning.

.Not only the old lady at the board-
ing house folds up her newspaper,
wipes her glasses, and exclaims:
“Well, T declare. I don’t know what |
we’re all coming to!”’

Statesmen as well as Senators and
political spokesmen are given more
these days to viewing with alarm
than to pointing with pride.

The ponderous editor vies with the
excited soap-box orator in showing
us we are on the verge.

Preachers and literary folk dem-
onstrate that ruin is just ahead.

In fact, a good part of the energy
of our instructors and entertainers
seems to be devoted to scaring the

Meanwhile the world goes lumber-
ing on. The ocean heeds the apos-
{trophe of W. S. Gilbert:

: ‘‘Never you mind—roll on!"’
Little children are playing marbles
fin the street, the cook is busy peel-
'ing potatoes, the young lady and
her June-spice are holding hands
in the parlor, pa is busy selling nails
iat the hardware store and grandma
a8 knitting on the front porch.

Ouly here and there one of us gets
heated up in our mind and feels the
world is wobbling.

What of it? Suppose we bang
§nto a comet tomorrow? Suppose the
Bolsheviks blow us up and the
Japanese grab the pieces, and the
trusts and capitalists devour us, and
all the labor unions strike, and the
baby chokes on a quarter, and the
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse
come loping over the hill, and there’s
a panie, and the end of the world
comes. the fifteenth of next month
and the devil flies away with us?

What are you going to do about
it?

In spite of our fits of despair the
world is getting better all the time.
The poorest among us have comforts
and luxuries that even kings did not
have a few years ago.

God is attending to the universe.
And even if you don’t believe in
(Gtod, you must admit that You ave
not running it.

Time stalks on. Evelution con-
tinpes to evolve. Destiny has its
own plans, and is mighty eclose
mouthed about them.

All our life is an adventure. No-
body, outside of the graveyard, is
safe. Sin was in the world long

before little Johnny began to ory
* over it, and will probably still be on.
hand long after he has wiped his
eves and gone to bed.

All we can do is each, in his small
corner, to play his part and be as
happy as he can.

We'd as well be happy. Why not?
For whether we be glad or sad, the
universe rolle on, as aforesaid.

The Creator made the world. It’s
iis. * Net ours. And neither the
little boy at school nor grown-ups
who ought to know better accom-

plish anything but their own unde-
ing when they play God.

ICHAEL J. DOWLING died in
Olivia, Mimn., the other day
leaving a good estate and a

pame 80 honored among men that he
may be called  an exemplar of
courage, . ;

Born in extreme poverty, Dowling
began to earn his living whea twelve
years old. Canght in a‘blizzard’ whin
he was fifteen, his arms and legs were
so frozen that all had to be ampu-
tated to sdve his life. :

While he lay in his hospital bed
the boy planned ways in which to
combat his cruel fate. His hands
and feet were gone, but the brain
was still there, and with unbroken
spirit he began the task of training
the one faculty with which he might
still struggle with the world. He
acquired enough elementary educa-
tion to fit him to teach district
school, and followed that occupation
long cnough to earn the money that
put him through college.

Equipped with artificial members,
he entered the business world of his
native town, and manifested an apti-
tude for business that finally made
him president of a bank and a leader
in all works of public spirit. He of
all men might have for an epitaph
Henley’s stirring lines:

“In the fell clutch of ecircumstance
I have not winced mor cried aloud,
Beneath the blu ings of chance
My head is bloody but unbowed.”

This man, who so gallantly wrest-
ed from life so much of the good
which a cruel fortune had denied
him, gave freely and unstinfingly of
time and money for the alleviation
of those brave men who in the great
war suffered mutiliations like his
own. ¥

As a citizen—and a sorely handi-
capped citizen at that—he did his
best to make up for the callous in-
difference of our Government, and
many of our people, to the destitute
condition of youths crippled in war.
He spent many days in hospitals
cheering up hopeless soldiers who
had suffered only one-quarter of the

amputations he had endured.

This individual example should
shame the lawmakers who are split-
ting straws while our wounded vet-
erans starve. But it should also be
an encouragement and a call to ef
fort. and self-advancement among
those whom accident or the fortunes

of war have left erippled in the

battle with-the world.

A man totally blind from early
vouth, who nevertheless attained the
honorable station of a United States
Senator, was accustomed to say that
he owed it all to the courage of a
mother who would never permit him
to use his blindness as an excuse for
not doing things. The method was
heroie, but the end attained proved
its efficiency.

Adversity stoutly grappled with

not infrequently proves the path to.

fortune. Life stories such as these
merit wide publicity for the en-
couragement and aid they furnish
to others who have handicaps that
seem to them insurmountable.

Salvation Army’s Fund
Still Needs Your Aid

F every person in Washington to-
l day were to put 11 pennies in a

coin box for the Salvation
Army’s 1921 budget, it would more
than fill the quota.

The quota for this city is $47,000.

The population is 437,571.

Very many more than 437,571
dimes are spent in this city daily
for purposes not so worthy.

Sarely a dime or 11 cents a vear
isn't much from the comfortable to
the needy.

A piker in benevolence would give
that.

Don’t be a piker.

|
HUMA!S[SMS

——William Atherton Du Puy—

Secratary Denby, of the Navy Department, says
that he was a naval militlaman back in 1807
when Theodore Roosevelt, Lhe elder, was Assist-
ant Secretary of the Navy.

He states that it was known in naval militia
circles that Mr. Roosevelt went to President Me-
Kinley and urged that the naval militia be sent
Lo sea, ]

“But,” =ald President McKinley, “they have
never been to sea. It w]ll ba a distressing ex-
perience for them. They will all be sick.”

“That's just what we want,” said Mr. Roose-
velt. *“Let them get seasick. Then we can see
what is in them.”

Charles Curtis lived with the Kaw Indians as
one of them until he was a boy of elght. Then
he became a jockey and rode races for seven
vears. He came back to Topeka and there found
a group of old friends and relatives from the
reservation. A homesicknegs for the Indian ]ife
seized him and he threw his lot in with them and
started back to the reservation.

At the Arst waterhole ont & member of the
party got sick and they were delayed for several
days. During one of those days voung Curtis
had a long talk with Julle FPoppin, his grang-
mother, the daughter of old Chief White Plume,
and a French trader,

Julie Poppin dwelt upon he; fondness and: the
fondness of members of the tribe far this, its
son, who was more paleface than Indian. She
said that a welecome. frem the heart of the tribe
awalited him. But she pointed out to the young-
ster that there was a turnimg point in his eca-
reer. If he went back to the reservation he
would drop into the life of the Indian, would
gleep in the sun the rest of his days.

On the other hand, he might return to his
people, who were paleface. There he would grow
up with them as one of them. The white man's
opportunity would be his.

S0 the youngsier took the back trail teo elvill-
zation. His Indian grandmother, wise in her day,
had pointed the way, Otherwise would the
United States Senate, In 1921, have had some
other man as its whip

Although Ewing lLaporte, Assistant Secretary
of the Treasury, was born in France hix father
was an American citizen of French extraction.
His mother avas of American birth, being the
daughter of “Silver Dick” Bland, of Missouri,
rival of William Jennings Bryan for Pruldeml.]
nomination back in the milddle nineties,

(Copyright, 1#21, by Fublic Ledger Co.)
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WATCH YOUR TALK.

Dont joke or talk lightly on sacred subjects.

Some men ars always laughing about their
wives divorcing them or telling stories which
hint at being gay with thé stenographer

1t is Intended to be very funny, and generally
raises a laugh among a certain class of fellows

But the finer and more underctanding man will
not bring A thought or suggestion of this sort
up for geveral reasons,

There are alwaya in the cerowd certain persons

who have come dangerously near the divorce at
times. If the truth were known,

Certaln others will land in the divorce If they
continue as they are doing.

And mometimes the very ome who feels that a
matter of that sort is farthest from his wife'n
mind might be surprised to know just how near
hin awn little wife in to the breaking point over
someéthing which seems so trivial to him and
which seems 80 much more ta her

Married life = made np of eritical mements
and tragic emotions at times, and who can say
when the straw too much will seem like & moun-
taln of neglect to Averwrought nerves and a
heart for eompuanionship.

.
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HIS IDIOTORIAL
ON

RENT DUKES
Residents  of up-
town apartment crack into
publie print by tendering
landlord testimonikl ban-
quet.

swell

Sounds goopy! ‘Tis

Full conrses of gvery-
thing served, starting off
with poisoned olivesa

Instead of Jeaving In
taxicabs, guests depart in
ambulances. Everything as
happy as flag fluttering at
half staff.

Invite fat old

Tenants

landlord to wine and dine |
with them aboard his dizay |

roofgarden where ' every-

thing ia expensive and
stylish.
Guy who has had =

busted kitchen spigot for
seven monthes engages renf-
taker in conversation while
sapp whese diningk room
ceiling is hanging by hair,
pours woud alcohol into
the drinking tumbler.
Business of landlord go-
ing blind and experiencing
sensdtion of living in an
apartment where all the
lights go out regularly.

Worst thrill on earth is
to be honur guests at a
love feast where everyvbody
hates you like misery loves
company

Load him to ears with
home brew and then charge

him with every thing in
the landlord and tenant
vode,

He'll be so polsoned with
domestic-made hootch all
he'll be able to say ls:
“Zat's right”

The nelghbors will glad-
ly testify he incriminated
himself while in a superior
condition.

Send him nhome with a
headache that would split
Btatue of Liberty and then
turn on all the apartment
vietorlas.

Everybody send him a
collect telagram telling
him they are going to move
at end of the month.

Import domestic
walerbugs and watch them
do battle with the kitchen
kalromine.

some

When you've done all the
damage possible to the old
et dwelling, lock the door
on the insiae and |leave for
kesps

Ye
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IN THE Pullman car.
HAD BEEN traveling

on.
.- s 0

FOR HALF a day.
-

AND TRYING to
figure.

WHO THE others -

were.
AND WHERE they
were going.’
. s @
AND WHISPERING
about them.
L] - -
AND GETTING
seftled:
FOR THREE long
days.
AND SHOWING no
aims.. .

OF FRIENDLINESS,

WHICH SENSIBLE
travelers.
ALWAYS DO.

- L -
UNTIL THEY know.
OR THINK they

know.
WHO ARE the pests.
AND WHO are not.

L L] L
AND ANYWAY.

L ] [ ] L]

WE'D BEEN going ,
along.

L] ]

AND IN the middle.

OF THE afternoon.

TOWNE GOSSIP

Registered U. & Patent Office

———By K. C. B.

OUR LITTLE group. 1*

LOOKED AT this

AND MADE me wish

A LITTLE blond girl.
OF ABOUT four verrs |

L] - -

HAD GROWN 30

L] L] L]

SHE COULDN'T sit |
still. '

AND HAD started out

. L -

TO LOOK us all over. '

AND SMILED on
some :.lf us.

ANhD PASSED others |
,4

restless. !
i
|
{
.

AND ONE of the
others.
WAS A middle-aged

man.
. = @

OF QUITE some size.
AND A cropped
mustache.

- . L]

AND MORE or less
fierce.

IN A facial way.
- - -

AND THE little blond
irl.

man.

AND HESITATED.
AND THEN went by.

AND THE fierce-
looking man.

WORE .A lzun.zry look.

AS THE child stood

there.
L L

»
A HUNGRY look.

THAT SOFTENED
his fm._

AND LIGHTED
something.

IN HIS dark brown.

eyes.
® &

THAT THE little
blond girl.

WOULD SMILE on
him.

AND 80 she did.
AS SHE passed again.

AND HE picked her
—o . o.

AND PRESSED her

close.
- L L

AND SET her down.
- L] L ]

AND A little bit
frightened. :

" John Joy Edson

the bindery:

“Resgignation,”

l Weather—Cloudy.

SHE HURRIED away. |

AND IN his eyes,
o - L

LEFT A. flash of tears. |

AND THAT was all.

I THANK you.

* . By BILL PRICE.
. Washington citizens ran true to form last night

when they

paid splendid tribute to JOHN JOY EDSON on the occasion of

his seventy-fifth birthday. No speaker in the brilliant gathering
which bestowed these honors upon so worthy a citizen overdrew
the eulogies to this model Washingtonian.

He well deserved

every word said of his long, unselfish and faithful civic service to
Washington and of his deeds of charity and philanthropy, little
known except when mentioned by the beneficiaries.

It is' customary in communities that possess the right of
suffrage to honor such men by electing them to the highest offices.
That is at least one way free Americans have of expressing their
appreciation of notable public service and of citizenship of the
highest class. Washingtonians have no such honors to give, so
they. gathet informaly and, man to man, make known their esti-
mate of a fellow man; hold him up to young Washingtonians as
worthy of emulation begause of purity and cleanliness of personal

life, loyal service to his home
typical Americanism.

city, and ideals that make for

There are hundreds of humble Washingtonians who were
not at last night’s gathering’ whose hearts enshrine some noble

deed of John Joy Edson.

These are.men and women who found

him helpful and kindly when they were in need, who own their
own homes because he went the limit to encourage their am-

bitions in that direction.
Mr. Edson’s usefulness has

not been outlived. At seventy-

five he gives practically all of his time to civic betterment and
uplift, to charitable undertakings, and extension of the helping

hand to the man in the sand.

The entire community will wish

for Mr, Edson many more years of that unalloyed happiness de-
rived from doing good for others.

THE “ANXIETY PURSE" IN THE4$

G. . 0. RACES,

It's not surprising for the G, P. O.
employes to be familiar with the
horses. They have “bookmakers” in
many pressroom em-
ployes make their living on the “race-
track,” and many of the girls “feed
the ponies™ for a livellhood.

Anyhow, t’a wonderful s-printer
“Suspension,” ably ridden by Jockey
———, hung out & new track wreck-
ord when he won the G. P. O, “Anx-
jety Purse,” winning by a knows
from “Indefinite,” while “Discharge”

and “Hesignation” ran a dead heat for

of the purse. “1n
Monger,” “Dicta-

the small end
Wind,' “Scandal

phone” and “Backbiter” also ran.

Scratched—"Harmony" and “Peace-
ful Daze.”

Over-wait—"Indefinite,” 10
1 Ib.

The winner is by H. Pain Wit
Knee's “Mountain,” out of “Mole HillL”

out of “Whispering Jane,” by “"Exag-
gerate."”

The mile and a quart-or was

run in the re-markably fast time of

“Too Oh Too!"

Track—Fast.
ALSO RAN.

SALOON KEEPER'S EPITAPH.
“Thia is on Me.”

EDISON 1S ONTO THIS,

Of all the questions pro and con,

Which may yet be propounded;
"1 tell you one thing Edison is on,
Eo do not be the least astounded.
It is thgt one quekry, old but true,
That Lu fAlled many with despair,
And | don't mind telling you it's
“What is the whichness of the where
H. EMITH.

ETIQUETTE OF OLD.

In looking through an eld book the
other day., I found' this, under ’the
“Golden Rules of Etiquette':

“Gentlemen should stand at
dinners until the ladies are
seated. Then they should seat
themselves, being careful that

THEIR CHAIRS DO NOT STAND

ON THE DRESSES OF THE

LADIES."

Swell chance of such & mishap
these days, 1'1]l say! 1I'US 2B.

RESTAURANT SIGNS,

In a restaurant not far from the
Navy Yard you can lamp these signa:
“We do our work,
But not for fun,
We want our pay
When the work is done.”
“Eat here and teach your dollars
to have more cents.” SPARKS.
The poem might have read:
We serve no grub
, Just for fun,
After chewing the ham,
We wart the mon.

THE ULTIMATE CONSUMER.

A good many contributions to

the G. 0. C. Intended for publie

consumption pass to the 0. G,

which is the ultimate consumer.
FRED VETTER.

Nellie—Why are two dogs that race
after®a cat like my daddy's trousera?

Billie—Because they are a pair of
pants, JULES B.

THE SUN SPOT SURAP.

A question for Hdison:

When the sun geis speta om it do
they mse Old Duteh Cleanser fo re-
meve them or de they send the snn
ie the cleanera?

If a cleaner charges $150 for re-
moeving the spets frem a cheap sult
of clothes how much weunld be
charged for remeviag the apotia ever
an area of 42,00 miles wide and 75000
miles longt

To my mind the best scientists «f
the day are those who write for H
and 8. Our sclientists write under-
standable stuff. Now here's th:
weather bureau and the astronomers
scrapping over whether sun spols
control the weather, the aurora
borealls and other things. We a'e
solemnly assured that we will con-
tinue to have weather regardless of
the sun, and that the sun is not now
near as spotty as she was a few days
ago.
They say these spots are due to ges
formations. You can’t be surprisel
in view of the amount of gas spilled
lately by EINSTEIN and others over
things they know nothing about. I/
they keep on the gas, may cover the
sun entirely. DR. 8. SPOT.

SAY IT BOFTLY.
We want car fare at 5 cents & trip,
And If the merger squeczes out The
water,
We'll buy like good old daya. by hip,
The checks at six for a quarter
JOHN RIGGLES

Heaven on Earth—The man who
owns and controls his own job.

Just the Opposite—The man who
does not. PHILIP EBERT.

ROSSELL’S CRYPTOGRAM.

H. B. ROSSELL'S cryptogram of
few days ago was promptly deci-
phered by wise fans, who express
interest in such problems and" would
like more. “OLD TIMER" promises
one soon that will be a pippin. The
decoded message, as found by the

fans, was:
“1 AM COMING TO NEW YORK
NEXT SATURDAY. MEET ME

AT THE STATION AT 9:30 P. M.

I WANT TO GIVE YOU SOME

GOOD THINGS THAT HAVE AP-

PEARED IN HEARD AND SEEN

YOU DID NOT ANSWER MY

QUESTIONS IN MY CARD THAT

I WROTE YOU MONDAY. HOPE

YOU HAVE NOT BEEN SICK.”

“OLD TIMER" remarks that “any
cryptogram in which the text is in
plain English, with the same symbol
standing for a given letter at all
times, s auickly decipherable '
Other correct answers are from R.
CHARLES, GEORGE FENWICK,
“OUVIDOR,” F. W. D, M. B. HA?-
ARD, “BEELZEBUB,” “SUNBEAM,"’
JOE M. JACKSON, “BRIDGEPORT.”
and “EVERLASTIC.”

F. W. D. says the “decoding was
accomplished by Poe's method, as
described in his {mmortal short
story, ‘The Gold Bug.”"”

H. B. Rossell found the puzzle of
“BINGO” to contain, in the various
columns, these words: “Bill Price,
heard, seen, all the way.” He also
gives the answer to the sentencea
submitted by "SICK L. PEAR.”

AND IT CAM

E ALL RIGHT,

'lﬂlll:} the envelope addressed ab »ve was Lhis:
‘Dedr Bill: Just Lo see if it will ¥ woch you. Let me know if it does,
H. M. 8,
One of the gharter members of the G. O. C,

(The stamp cannol be reproduced, this being a vielation of postal

laws).



